THE   DAWN  IN   ENGLAND

A. : Joseph Ries. (A gentleman whom my uncle
much respected.)

J. C. Y. :    Have I lost any friend lately ?

A. :    Yes.

J. C. Y. : Who is it ? (I thinking of a Miss Young,
a distant cousin.)

A. :    Christiana Lane,

J. C. Y. :    Can you tell me where I sleep to-night ?

A.-:    James B.'s, Esq., 9 Clarges Street.

J. C. Y. :    Where do I sleep to-morrow ?

A.  :    Colonel Weymouth's, Upper Grosvenor Street.

I was so astounded by the correctness of the answers
I received to my inquiries that I told the gentleman who was
with me that I wanted particularly to ask a question to
the nature of which I did not wish him to be privy, and that
I should be obliged to him if he would go into the adjoining
room for a few minutes. On his doing so I resumed my
dialogue with Mrs. Hayden.

J. C. Y. : I have induced my friend to withdraw
because I did not wish him to know the question I want to
put, but I am equally anxious that you should not know it
either, and yet, if I understand rightly, no answer can be
transmitted to me except through you. What is to be done
under these circumstances ?

Mrs. H, : Ask your question in such a form that the
answer returned shall represent by one word the salient idea
in your mind.

J. C. Y. : I will try. Will what I am threatened
with take place ?

A. :    No.

J. C. Y. : That is unsatisfactory. It is easy to say
Yes or No, but the value of the affirmation or negation will
depend on the conviction I have that you know what I
am thinking of. Give me one word which shall show that
you have the clue to my thoughts.
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